2i2                      INDIES   ADVENTURE

All might have gone off successfully had it not been for
the captains. They were always inclined to forget that they
must lead their men rather than act as free-lance heroes of
romance, and on this occasion they were carried away by
excitement. When they landed on the beach there was a
rush at all the scaling ladders, for the one idea was, who
should get up first. " They did their duty as knights/' says
Albuquerque regretfully, " but I was sorry to see their men
were in disorder at the foot of the wall/' To make matters
worse, they could not climb up quickly, for the ladders were
just too short to reach the battlements. Thus while the top
men slowly gained the wall, the congestion on the lower
rungs increased. It was not long before the inevitable oc-
curred; the ladders all gave way at once, and everyone
fell in a heap.

This decided the fate of Aden. The men upon the beach
could not climb up, and those upon the wall were isolated.
Some jumped down and broke their legs, others climbed
down on ropes passed up by their companions.

Garcia de Sousa and Jorge da Silveira, the first to climb
up, had established themselves in a turret and were besieged
by the enemy. " Send someone to our rescue, sir!" cried
Jorge de Silveira to the Governor below. " I can't help
you/' answered Albuquerque, " get down by these cords!"
But Garcia de Sousa said that he was not the man to flee
from death by cords.

" Save yourself!" he cried to his mulatto servant, " and
take this shield to my Lord the King to show that I died
serving him!" Jorge da Silveira also chose to remain and
uselessly, heroically, both sacrificed their lives. The enemy,
in admiration of their desperate courage, buried them in
stone sepulchres at the foot of the turrets where they fell.
They placed upon their graves the pennons which they had
planted on the wall, and carved the word "Feranghi" on
their tombs.

Albuquerque saw that without ladders nothing further
could be done. Added to this, the tide was coming and in